FROM    SEA    TO    SKY

steamers with small landing-craft festooned on all their davits
was a nightmare, but somehow we managed to survive without
hitting anything really hard. We were on nodding acquaintance
with bits of Pluto and Mulberry, also with one of the first "doodle-
bugs" which snortled over our heads and went on to explode
somewhere inland.

During the whole of that period the congested Solent presented
a wonderful opportunity for an air torpedo attack. Frequently the
clouds were low and would have provided just the right cover,
yet I did not see one single German aircraft. The R.A.F. had done
its job and had made it possible to concentrate this invasion fleet
and guard it on its mission. I really believe that a good many
sailors realized this fact, judging from the various conversations we
had with all and sundry whilst lying alongside some of the strange
craft we met during that month of June 1944.

" We paid^off at the end of the month, and before leaving Ports-
mouth I was-invited to lunch on board the Victory with the Com-
mander-in-Chief, Admiral Sir Charles Little. He was amused at
my "description of our experiences, and we laughed at the idea that
whereas I had started the war as an Air Chief Marshal, my final
executive command was in the capacity of skipper of a motor-
fishing vessel with the relative rank of Chief Petty Officer.

I have ventured to name this book From Sea to Sky, so it must
end in the air and not in a fishing vessel. A flight in a Sikorsky
helicopter seems to provide a suitable finale. It was in one of these i
strange craft I ascended into the sky from a New Forest airfield
on the occasion of a visit to an A.T.C. camp. With a Fleet Air
Arm pilot at the controls we twisted our way over to Galshot to,
alight on the cricket field of the seaplane station I had com-
manded in 1914.

Victory had come in Europe, and a few weeks later two
atomic bombs dropped from aircraft completed the defeat of
Japan in the Far East.

From the time the Wright Brothers first flew their crude bi+
plane in America it had taken barely forty-one years to develop tti$
aeroplane as an instrument of war more devastating than any
other invention of man.

The spin of a coin had enabled me, for thirty-five years, to
play some part in the building up of an air service which in 194$
protected this country from invasion and whose sustained afc
offensive over a period of five years made final victory possible.